TWO ON A TOWER

VI

WHEN his nap had naturally exhausted itself Swithin
awoke. He awoke without any surprise, for he not
unfrequently gave to sleep in the day-time what he
had stolen from it in the night watches. The first
object that met his eyes was the parcel on the table,
and, seeing his name inscribed thereon, he made no
scruple to open it.

The sun flashed upon a lens of surprising magni-
tude, polished to such a smoothness that the eye could
scarcely meet its reflections. Here was a crystal in
whose depths were to be seen more wonders than had
been revealed by the crystals of all the Cagliostros.

Swithin, hot with joyousness, took this treasure to
his telescope manufactory at the homestead ; then he
started off for the Great House.

On gaining its precincts he felt shy of calling, never
having received any hint or permission to do so;
while Lady Constantine's mysterious manner of leaving
the parcel seemed to demand a like mysteriousness in
his approaches to her. All the afternoon he lingered
about uncertainly, in the hope of intercepting her on
her return from a drive, occasionally walking with an
indifferent lounge across glades commanded by the
windows, that if she were indoors she might know he
was near. But she did not show herself during the
daylight. Still impressed by her playful secrecy he
carried on the same idea after dark, by returning to the
house and passing through the garden door on to the
lawn front, where he sat on the parapet that breasted
the terrace.